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everywhere present. The Gandhi vow of non-possession
came early in his married life. Renouncing an extensive
legal practice which had been yielding him an annual
income of more than Rs. 60,000, the Mahatma dispersed
all his wealth to the poor.
Sri Yukteswar used to poke gentle fun at the common-
ly inadequate conceptions of renunciation.
"A beggar cannot renounce wealth," Master would
say. "If a man laments: 'My business has failed; my
wife has left me; I will renounce all and enter a monas-
tery,' to what worldly sacrifice is he referring? He did
not renounce wealth and love; they renounced him!"
Saints like Gandhi, on the other hand, have made not
only tangible material sacrifices, but also the more diffi-
cult renunciation of selfish motive and private goal,
merging their inmost being in the stream of humanity
as a whole.
The Mahatma's remarkable wife, Kasturabai, did not
object when he failed to set aside any part of his wealth
for the use of her and their children. Married in early
youth, Gandhi and his wife took the vow of celibacy
after the birth of four sons.* A .tranquil heroine in the
intense drama that has been their life together, Kastura-
bai has followed her husband to prisons, shared his
three-week fasts and fully borne her share of his endless
responsibilities. She has paid Gandhi the following
tribute:
"I thank you for having had the privilege of being
your lifelong companion and helpmate. I thank you
for the most perfect marriage in the world, based on
brahmacharya (self-control) and not on sex. I thank
* Gandhi has described his life with a devastating candour in
The Story of my Experiments with Truth (Ahmedabad: Navajivan
Press).
Many autobiographies replete with famous names and colourful
events are almost completely silent on any phase of inner analysis
or development. One lays down each of these books with a
certain dissatisfaction, as though saying: "Here is a man who
knew many notable persons, but who never knew himself." This
reaction is impossible with Gandhi's autobiography; he exposes
his faults and subterfuges with an impersonal devotion to truth
rare in annals of any age.